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TERMS, One Dollar every Three Montha, in advance. 
ADVERTISEMENTS, inserted at the Customary firi- 
ces, (not occufiying more than one page.) 

Communicavions received by a Lerrer-Box at Mr. 
Lewis's Book-Store, No. 164 S. Eleventh st. 

SusscripTions received at the Prin ing-Office, No. 
272 Market street, between 8th and 9th streets. 
At 164 S. Eleventh-st. near Locust. 

At W. Charles’s Books‘ore, S. Third st. 

Georcerewn, D.C. by Mr, J, M. Kankey at the 
f ast-Office. 

Minvirerown, D. by Mr, Martin Barr, Poet-mas- 
ter. 

Bevrorn, P. by Mr. Feltwell. 
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Memoirs and ‘Anecdotes of the extraordinary Themas 
Britton, the Musical small-coa!l man, 


This extraordinary person bound himself, and 
served seven years, to a small-coal man in St. 
John's-street. After which his master gaye hima 
sum of money, and Tom went back to his native 
place, Higham-Ferrers, in Northamptonshire. 
When he had spent his money he returned to 
London, and set up the small-coal trade, notwith- 
standing his master was still living, and took a 
stable, which he turned into a house; of which 
more hereafter. Some time after he became an 
excellent chemist, and, perhaps, performed such 
things in that profession, as had never been done 
before, by the help of a moving laboratory, that 
was contrived and built by himself, and much ad- 
mired by the faculiy. He was also famous for his 
skill in the theory and practice of music; and kept 
up forty odd years in his own little cell, a musi- 
cal club, which was nothing less than a concert, 
and merits our attention the more, as it was the 
first meeting of the kind, and the undoubted par- 
ent of some of the most celebrated concerts in 
London, Its origin was from Sir Roger L’Es- 
trange; and this attachment of Sir Roger, and 
other ingenious gentlemen, arose from the pro- 
found regard that Britton had, in general, to all 
literature. The humanity of his deportment pro- 
cured him great respect; he was called, though so 
Jow in station, Mr. Britton; and men of the best 
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wit, as well as some of the best quality, honored 
his m: sical society with their company. When 
passing ti.e streets in his blue linen frock, and 
with his sack of small-coal on his back, he was 
frequently accosted with, “There goes the amail- 
coal man, who is a lover of learning, a performer 
of music, and a companion for gentlemen.” 


Britton’s house was next to the old Jerusalem 
tavern, under the gateway (lately pulled down and 
rebuilt.) On the groud-floor was a repository for 
small-coal; over that was the concert room. which 
was very long and narrow, and had a ceiling so 
low, that tall men could but just stand apright in 
it. ‘The stairs to this room were on the outside of 
the house, and could scarce be ascended without 
crawling. Phe house itself was very old, low built 
and in every respect so mean, as to be a fit ha- 
bitation for only a very poor man. Notwithstand- 
ing all, this mansion, despicable as it may seem, 
attracted to it as polite an andience as ever the 
vpera did. And a lady of the first rank in the 
kingdom, one of the first beauties of her time. 
used to say, thatin the pleasure which she mani- 
fested at hearing Mr. Britton’s concert, she seem- 
ed to have forgot the difficulty with which she as- 
cended the steps that led to it. 


At these concerts, Dr. Pepusch, and frequently 
Mr. Handel, played the harpsichord; Mr. Banis- 
ter the first violin. Dubourg, then a child, play- 
ed his first solo at Britton’s concert, standing 
upon a joint-stool, but so terribly awed at the 
sight of so splendid an assembly, that he was 
near falling to the ground. 

It has been said,that Britton found instruments, 
and that the subscription to this concert was ten 
shillings a year, and that they had coffee at a pen- 
ny a dish. If so, Britton had departed from his 
original institution; for, at first, no coffee was 
drank there, nor would he receive any gratuity 
from any of his guests; on the contrary, he was 
offended whenever it was offered to him; which 
was asserted by one of the performers at his con- 


cert. 
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The following stanza of a song, written by 
Ward, in praise of Britton, seems to confirm it: 


Upon Thursday repair 
To my palace, and there 
Hobble up stair by stair; 
But I pray ye take care 
That you break not your shins by a stumble; 
And without e’er a souse, 
Paid to me or my spouse, 
Sit as still as a mouse, 
At the top of the house, 
And there you shall hear how we fumble. 


As to his own real skill in music, it is not to 
be doubted: it is certain he could tune a harpsi- 
chord; and he frequently played the viol da gam- 
ba in his own concert. 


Britton was in his person a short thick-set man, 
with a very honest ingenuous countenance. There 
are two pictures of him extant, both painted by his 
friend Mr. Wollaston. It happened thus: Britton 
had been out one morning, and having nearly 
emptied his sack in a shorter time than he ex- 
pected, had a mind to see his friend Mr. Wollas- 
ton, but having always considered himself in two 
capacities, viz. as one who had subsisted by a 
very mean occupation, and as a companion for 
persons in a station of life above him, he could 
not, consistent with this distinction, drest as he 
then was, make a visit: he therefore in his way 
home, varied his usual round, and passing through 
Warwick-lane, determined to cry small-coal so 
near Mr. Wollaston’s door, as to stand a chance 
to be invited in. Accordingly he had no sooner 
turned into Warwick-court, and cried small-coal 
in his usual tone, than Mr. Wollaston, whe had 
never heard him there before, flung up the sash 
and beckoned him in. Mr. Wollaston intimated a 
desire to draw his picture, which he consented to; 
and he was painted in his blue frock, and with his 
small-coal measure in his hand. 


This extraordinary man was also well skilled 
in ancient books and manuscripts, and much es- 
teemed by the then collectors. While the earls of 
Oxford, Sunderland, Winchelsea, Pembroke,-duke 
of Devonshire, &c. who had the passion for col- 
lecting old books and manuscripts, were assem- 
bled at Bateman's shop, in Paternoster row, on 
Saturdays about twelve o'clock, Britton would 
arrive in his blue frock, and pitching his sack on 
Bateman’s bulk, would go in and join them in 
conversation, which generally lasted an hour. 
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The singularity of his-character induced vari- 
ous suspicions. Some thought his musical assembly 
a cover for seditious meetings; others for magical 


. purposes. Britton himself was taken for an Athe- 


ist, a Presbyterian, and a Jesuit; but he was per- 
fectly inoffensive, and highly esteémed by all who 
knew him. 

The circumstances of his death are not less re- 
markable than those of his life. One Honeyman, 
a blacksmith, had become famous for the faculty 
of speaking without opening his lips; by which 
art the voice seemed to proceed from some distant 
part of the house. The pranks played by this man 
were infinite. Mr. Robe, a justice of peace in 
Clerkenwell, who played frequently at Britton’s 
concert, was wicked enough to introduce Honey- 
man, unknown to Britton, for the purpose of ter- 
rifying him; and he succeeded in it. Honeyman, 
without moving his lips, or seeming to speak, an- 
nounced, as frem afar off, the death of poor Brit- 
ton within a few hours; with an intimation that 
the only way to avert his doom was, for him to 
fall on his knees and say the Lord’s prayer. Brit- 
ton did as he was bid, went home, took to his 
bed, and in a few days died; leaving his friend, 
Mr. Robe, to enjoy the fruits of his mirth. He 
died in September, 1714: by the parish books he 
was buried the ist of October, 

Britton’s wife survived her husband. He left be- 
hind him little besides a considerable library of 
books, and a large collection of manuscripts and 
printed music, and musical instruments, which 
were sold by auction after his death. 

The following verses by Mr. Hughes, were put 
under one of his prints: 

Tho’ mean thy rank, yet in thy humble cell 

Did gentile peace, and arts unpurchas’d dwell, 

Well pleas’d, Apollo thither led his train, 

And music warbled in her sweetest strain. 

Cyllenius so, as fables tell, and Jove, 

Came willing guests to poor Philemon’s grove. 

Let useless pomp behold, and blush to find 

So low a station, such a liberal mind. 

Under another picture of him are the following 
lines by Mr. Prior: 

Tho doom’d to small-coal, yet to arts allied; 

Rich without wealth, and famous without pride, 

Music’s best patron, judge of books and men, 

Belov’d and honor’d by Apollo’s train. 

In Greece or Rome sure never did appear 

*o bright a genius, in so dark a sphere! 


More of the man had probably been saved, 
Had Koeller painted, and had Virtue grayed. 
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ADVICE TO A YOUNG LADY: 
With an Aliegorical Description of her Person. 


As you are a tenant at will, in a very hand- 
some and genteel house, and are now capable of 
furnishing it in the politest manner, ruling it by 
the maxims of economy and decorum, permit a 
friend to give a few cursory hints in an affair of 
$0 much importance. 

Your building is composed of some of the 
finest materials l ever saw, and is so. much the 
more liable to discover any flaw or spot that may 
accidentally touch it; it is erected of a proper 
height, a just size, reared on a regular plan, and 
furnished with the most accurate proportion; on 
the top stands an eminent turret furnished with a 
room of globular form, which I observe has two 
crystal windows in the front; these are soe con- 
structed as to be exceeding useful, as they com- 
mand an extensive prospect, and if always kept 
clean and bright. will prove.a very great orna- 
ment to the house. | advise you not to look 
through them at every object that passes by; be 
sure to shut them soon at night, and you may 
open them as soon as you please in the morning: 
In each side I discover a small portal to receive 
company; take care they don’t always stand open, 
for then you will be crouded with visitors, and 
perhaps with many such as you will not like; let 
them never be shut against the instructing parent, 
the advising friend, or the supplicating orphan. 
I took notice of one gate in front, at which all 
your company go out; let that generally be barred 
close—be cautious what visitors you let out pub- 
lichy, lest any of ill character be seen coming 
from it, and you draw ascandal upon your house— 
It will be necessary, therefore, to lay a strict in- 
junction. of vigilance on your two porters who 
stand centinels.in liveries of the deepest scarlet, 
just without the ivory palisadoes. I have seen 
some people paint the two pannels just below the 
windows, but I would advise you to the contrary, 
for your natural colours far exceed all the deco- 
rations of art; beneath this is the great hall in 
which you have a small closet.of exquisite work- 
manship—this is the place, I ‘suppose, of your se- 
cret retirement, open-toe none but yourself or some 
intimate friend, 1 advise you to keep this always 
Clean, furnished weli; make it a little library of 
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the first practical authors, and visit it frequently, 
especially when you return home from church, or 
leave a circle of acquaintance, which you have 
met at the tea-table. Let the outside of the house 
not appear like a hall hung reund with escut- 
cheons, nor like a coach of state bedaubed with 
gilt and colouring, but let it be plain, neat, and 
clean, to convince the world that it is kept more 
for use than ornament. You are sensible, time 
effaces the beauty and demolishes the strength of 
the noblest structure, and therefore will not be 
surprised to find your little tenant subject to the 
saine change; doubtless it has often wanted re- 
pairs, though you have lived in it no longer, which 
are plain intimations that the house will one day 
fall; you may soon be turned out—the landlord 
may give you warmig or may not, this is uncer- 
tain; be ever ready to go when called upon, and 
then you will not be afraid to leave it at the 
shortest notice. One thing L would observe too, 
is that. when you quit the house, no other tenant 
will inhabit it, but ti will lie in ruins; yet the pro- 


prietor will some time or other rebuild it for your 


reception in a more durable manner, with the 
same materials; but se refined and modified, that 
it will be liable to no accident or decay, and as it 
is absolutely necessary that your habitation be re- 
newed in some other place, 1 heartily wish it may 
be in a fine country, under a milder climate, and 
well sheltered from all storms—then will your 
situation be happy and honourable, and your 
lease never expire. C. 


ee 
To a Young Lady who asked her Lover what 
Love was? 


You ask me what is Love? hear all I know; 
itis not Reason’s, ’tis not Nature’s child— 
Thus speaks the experience of six thousand years— 
Reason’s too proud, and Nature is too wild. 
Yet barbarous Nature has been known to fcel, 
And proud Philosophy was learn’d to rest, 
When pierc’d by Fate’s inexorable sting. 

In sweet dependence on another’s breast. 
When sense and interlect together join, 

The harmonious union forms the angel Love, 
Reason must regulate life’s mad career, 

And teach the headlong passion how to move. 
The effect depends upon its cause, and thus 
What’s perfect must be lov’d: ’tis thus we see 
The chaiu divine hold on,and hence 

The effect is seen in me—the cause in thee! 
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Mr. Philipps arrived in this city on Tuesday 
last. 








Yo our Fair readers.—Owing to some wnaccount- 
able fatality, we have for some months entirely ne- 
glected the interesting proceedings of the Temple af- 
Hymen—we can only apologise by saying that we re- 
gret the omission, and will in future make ample 
amends for theinadvertence. The following, we belicve 
to be a correct Register for the present month, and 
shall continue it regularly every week as far as our 


resources exteml to obtain this ever pleasing intelli- 
gence. 
t———_—_—_ 4 _____ | 
Hymeneal Intelligence. 
MARRIED, 


By the rev. Dr. Wilson, on Thursday, Ist inst. 
Mr. James Coleman to Miss Margaret Kennedy. 

By the rev. J. Patterson, same evening, Mr. 
Bernard C. Teese to Miss Sarah Buck. 

By the rev. P. F. Mayer. on Saturday, Sd inst. 
Mr. Owen Sheridan to Miss Harriet Lybrand. 

By the rev. Dr. Schaeffer, same evening, Mr. 
Shavles Brown to Miss Ann Catherine Hoffman. 

By the rev. Dr. Blackwell, on Wednesday the 
7th inst. Dr Robert P. Page to Miss Mary Francis. 

By the rev. S. Wilmer, on Thursday, 8th inst. 
Mr. Malachi Knisell to Miss Lydia Paul. 

By the rev. S. H. Turner, same evening, Mr. 
Elias Marsh to Miss Mary Louisa Eccleston. 

By the rev. J. M*Laughlin, Mr. Joseph Deacon 
to Miss Mary Ann Bower. 

By the rev. S. B. Howe, same evening, Dr. 
Isaac C. Snowden to Miss Maria Mearns, - 

By the rev. T. P. May, on Saturday, 60th 
inst. Mr. David Sower to Miss Cecilia Chollet. 

By the rev. Mr. Kemper, on ‘Tuesday, 18th 
inst. Mi. Edward Green to Miss Maria Kirkham. 


=== 


ABELARD AND ELOISA. 


Wisdom and enlightened experience have pro- 
nounced a severe judgmentjapon this unfortunate 
pair, while they have had, upon their side, nothing, 
except the illusions of imagination, the indulgence 
an! the tender pity which men, and particularly 
women, always show to the weakness and misfor- 
ties of love. By this judgment it appears that 
Eloisa and Abelard had a reputation founded ra- 
ther upon the romantic ideas of youth, than the 
Little worthy of the he- 


principles of morality. 
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mage of austere virtue, they have maintained only 
a poetical celebrity. The Abbess of Paraclete 
may be still the heroine of poets and lovers, but 
she is no longer the heroine of sages. ‘I'he re- 
putation which Abelard and Eloisa have enjoyed 
to this hour, proves, at the most, that posterity has 
often its prejudices as well as the age which is co- 
temporary with their subject. This glory has 
disappeared as soon as an opportunity offered to 
examine it with a philosophic eye. Even at the 
moment when enthusiasm raises their ashes from 
the grave, reason buries their memory; and the 
palms which decked their brows fall into dust, 
with their coffins, when exposed to light. But 
though the charm be dissolved, we still feel an 
interest in the delusions so long and so fondly 
cherished. ‘The public mind, though freed from 
the spell, seems yet to follow with a longing eye 
the sorrowful pomp of these two departed lovers. 
Its curiosity, therefore, must be gratified by the 
following interesting extract from an authentic 
letter. : 

** I was, for twenty years, the Cure of the 
little village of Quincey, about a league and a 
half from Nogent-sur-Seine, within which dis- 
trict was built the Abbey of Paraclete, founded 
by Abelard, and afterwards the depositery of his 
remains and these of Eloisa. ‘Their bones were 
placed separate, within tomb-stones, along-side 
each other. ‘These tombs remained upwards of 
two hundred years in a vault, where the Abbesses 
of Paraclete were buried. ‘Though this vaalt 
was so damp that, in a very short time, the bo- 
dies were entirely consumed and reduced to dust, 
the bones of Abelard and Eloisa were bright, and 
in a perfect state of preservation, Madame de 
Ronci, the Abbess of Paraclete, having resolved 
to remove them from their tombs, and also from 
the vault, selected me for this ceremony. She 
had previously provided a leaden coffin, about four 
feet long, and a foot broad, to receive them. The 
remains of Abclard were placed at one end of it, 
and those of Eloisa at the other. A leaden plate, 
on which I engraved their names, and which ex- 
actly fitted the interior of the coffin in breadth 
and depth, separated the reliques. I also en- 
closed two billets, with their names inscribed up- 
on thick parchment, covered with several folds, 
that if, in future times, the coffin should be open- 
ed, it might be known to whom the bones belong- 
ed. I have been confidently assured, that this 
coffin has been carried away from Nogent-sur- 


Seine since theRevolution.””—(L. MW. § WM. Repos.) 
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THE HAPPY PAIR, 
A FRAGMENT. 








It was a neat little house, by the side of the 
fields: a pretty looking woman, dressed by sim- 
plicity, nature’s hand-maid, was laying the table 
cloth, and trimming up her little parlour; her looks 
were cheerful and serene, and with a pleasing 
voice, though wild and untutored, she sung the 
following stanzas, 

Here, beneath my humble cot, 
Tranquil peace and pleasure dwell; 
If contented with our lot, 
Smiling joy can grace a cell, 
Nature’s wants are all supplied, 
Foed and raiment, house and fire, 
Let others swell their courts of pride, 
This is all that I require. 

Just as she had finished, a genteel young nian 

entered the gate; she ran eagerly to meet him. 


“My dear Charles,” cried she, ‘‘you are late 
to night!” 


“I am weary, Anna,” said he, leaning his head 
upon her shoulder. 


“I am sorry for it, my love, but come, eat your 
supper, and you shall then repose on my bosom, 
and hush all your cares to rest. 


**If to be content is to be happy my dear, said 
she, how superlatively happy am I. I have no 
wish beyond what our little income will afford me; 
my home is to me a palace, thy love my estate. 
l envy not the rich dames who shine in costly ar- 
ray, I please my Charles in my plain simple at- 
tire; | wish to please no other. 

“Thou dear reward of all my toils! cried 
Charles, embracing her; how can I have a wish 
ungratified, while possesed of thee. I never desired 
wealth but for thy sake, and thy cheerful, con- 
tented disposition, makes even wealth unneces- 
sary.” 

It is by no means necessary to happiness, said 
I, as i left the house. Charles and Anna seem 
perfectly happy and content with only a bare 
competence. 1 ask but a competence, cries the 
Juxurious or avaricious wretch; this very exclam- 
ation convinces us, that a trifle is adequate to the 
wants of the humble, fragal mind, while thou- 
sands cannot supply the immediate desires of the 
prodigal, or satisfy the grasping disposition of the 
miser.” [ Desert. 
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[ By our Letter-! ox.) 
THE HUMBUG SOCIETY. 
No. V. 

Oh Threadneedle Street!” 


As tlie charms of that young lady whom I saw, 
when I first applied in my wild frolic for unneed- 
ed lodgings, had not yet left my mind—but on the 
contrary, were renewed by fancy, and placed be- 
fore my eyes in my nocturnal imaginations, I was 
resolved, according to promise, to call again, and 
as I fain would lodge in reality with the lady, 
make an agreement, if possible, with ber widow 
mother;—accordingly the next evening I pursued 
my whim and repeated my visit in Threadneedle- 
street. 

The old lady made her appearance for the first 
time—she eyed me from top to toe, and then star- 
ed for several minutes together in my face.— 

“Well sir—what do you want?” 

“Madam—I wish to talk to you about the lodg- 
ings that 1 was looking at yesterday.—” 

“Who showed them to you? Eh?—” 

‘“‘ Madam—your daughter, I presume.—”’ 

**__ Aye—hum—well sir—my lodgings are Ictt 
—I wish you good evening.—” 

I clapped my cane between the door and porch, 
and preventing her from closing it—she asked me 
what I meant. 

“No harm, madam—only to ask who had taken 
the apartments—for I was in hopes according to 
Miss’s words, that they would have been kept for 
me.” 

‘*Miss had no business then to promise any such 
things—and pray what business had you to be 
talking to my daughter?” 

**The same, Madam, that I have to be talking 
to you.” " 

The young lady now camc from the parlour, 
who had been, I presume from her observation, 
listening to our confab—she begged her mama 
would be satisfied—and not dismiss me without 
her suspicions were just. 

“Suspicions, echoed I—why pray madam wliat 
suspicio.is do ye entertain?” 

“Why, sir, to be free and easy with you, if 
you are an honest, plain dealing, industrious man 
my lodgings are to let....but sir....if you are a 
rouge....an impostor---or wild adyenturer---a for- 
tune hunter—they are nof to be let-—and now I 
hope you understand.” 
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To tell the truth, I was somewhat confounded, 
as I frankly confess, but, the reader may be asstr- 
ed, that 1 declared I was the most honest, plain 
dealing, industrious man alive-—Upon this declar- 
ation, I was honored by an adwission to the par- 
lour, but notwithstanding my wish to satisfy my 
longing eyes upon the charms of her dear divine 
daughter, I was afraid to look—apprchending that 
the mother’s suspicions resulted from a suppesi- 
tion that I was in love with her daughter—this 
sudden thought somewhat checked my ardor, and 
I seemed to pay the greater attention to the ald 
lady. 

1 was now informed the terms of the lodgings, 
which indeed were so reasonabie, I could not pos- 
sibly be off.—I was therefore resolved to have 
‘them for a week, for the sake of sleeping there a 
night or two, and indulging my eyes with a full 
sight of that delectable creature.—The old lady, 
though she was so very strict and scrupulous be- 
fore, never asked me any reference for my char- 
acter....indeed, to avoid this inquiry, I gave her 
ample proof of my honesty by advancing her the 
money for a week. 

It happened that the old lady was going to the 
play this evening with a large party, but the 
daughter was obliged to stay on my account, to 
have the sheets properly aired, &c. I was resolved 
to seize this opportunity of conversing with Miss, 
and discover, if possible, why her mama was so 
eager at first to dismiss me, 

The girl, [ must say, proved a greater share of 
knowledge than the mother....she was free, yet 
modest, affable and yet properly distant. In short, 
she was such, that any man might form, in a short 
time, an acquaintance with, and yet no man pre- 
sume to take an unwarrantable liberty. 

When we became so intimate that I could ask 
free and easy questions; 1 then hinted my surprise 
at her mother’s behavior, and wished much for 
an explanation,...she smiled and readily satisfied 
my curiosity, 

Now, reader, you will see the fruits of my fro- 
lic...you will see the end of the joke. 

“My mother, sir, happened to be ata neighdor’s 
drinking tea yesterday evening, when she had a 
slight glimpse of a gentleman whom she imagined 
to be you that wanted unfurnished ledgings---but 
lord, sir, how unlikely it is, that the same persun 
would want both furnished and unfurnished.... 
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Merriment, 
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however, sir, the fact is, that when Mrs,.——~ 
went for his character to the person she had been 
referred, there was some strange mistake or other, 
for the gentleman whose character she was inquir- 
ing was there---but an old gentleman of another 
description, though, accurding to the account, he 
had four children.---Mrs. was immediately 
dismissed, and indeed secretly reprimanded for 
coming under false pretences---but this morning 
as she was relating the odd «ircumstance to an 
elderly lady in this street, who lets her first floor 
furnished as we do---she mentioned a similar case 
---only that she was referred to the old gentleman 
for the other’s character, and as she happened to 
meet them both a little after Mrs. ’s depar- 
ture, the gentleman it scems apprehended soime- 
thing from this second visit on the same business, 
and treated her very roughly---it is of course con- 
cluded by my mother and her neighbors, that the 
man is a sharper, who thinks by an ill acquired 
character he may get admission to the house---- 
however, I saw plainly that my mother had mis. 
taken you, and therefore wished to correct her, 

I could not forbear smiling at these accidents, 
and frankly confessed to the young lady, the 
whole joke in secrecy, for fear a detection would 
make me appear criminal---for jokes can often be 
carried too far---howevyer, for fear I should have 
three lodgings at once upon my hands, I took 
leave of Threadneedle-strect in the morning, and 
of my charmer. MERRY ANDREW. 
eEreeurerecttenterrerererererrerrerrtenTc Ceeneeeeeeennes 
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